THE   BALANCE
him into its slave. Yanushkyevitch and Moltke, in whom the thoughts, the labours, the visions, the ambitions o£a lifetime had been centred on war, suffered the moat terrible moments of their lives when their precious tojk set in motion at last, were suddenly bidden to staid still again. "Something in me had been destroyed" writ the warrior, before beginning his own work of destructiJ
\
186
